1878, when, surrounded by his children, and in the arms of his oldest and dearest friend, Mr. Henry Plowman, he passed peacefully and unconsciously away in the seventy-fifth year of his age.
His latest medical adviser stated in the Lancet that " Mr. Phelps suffered from no organic disease, but simply from a worn-out nervous system, due to over-exertion of his mental faculties, and the wear and tear of his profession."
That no element of romance might be wanting- to
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complete this romantic career, the undertakers lost their way on the road to Epping, and were many hours too late ; in fact, they did not arrive till midnight, and it was past two in the morning when they set forth to return to London.
Mr. Plowman, who remained to render the last pious offices, in his anxiety had omitted to provide a conveyance for himself; hence he had to travel to town
" In the dead vast and middle of the night"
seated upon the hearse.
When all that was mortal of my beloved friend was borne to his last resting-place at Highgate, along the whole road the shops were closed, and
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